KRISHNA KUMARI

can win rest by the dying of a simple girl! (She looks up
prmdly.) I am troubled no longer. I have remembered
what you. Mother, made me forget.

[The splash of oars is heard ; then a boat is tied up
and a torch lights up the dusk of the central archway
hading to the water. JAUWAN DAS enters. The
boatmen's torches can be seen glimmering outside.

JAUWAN DAS : Krishna, I come from your father. He
bids you drink this cup, by which our land will bless your
name for ever. He bids me bring you deeper love than
can be spoken, and because of the greatness of that love
he dare not see your face again. He bids me further:
Say to my child, Forgive me, and remember not this my
last gift, when there is no other gift left in my power.
Think of me as your father who loves you; your father,
more wretched than any father since the world began.
(He proffers the poison> which KRISHNA accepts.)

KRISHNA : Say to my noble father that I, his daughter
Krishna, thank him for life and for fifteen years of happi-
ness. Through all these years he has sheltered me, and
his love makes niy path smooth to-day. Tell him you
saw me smiling. I pray for his long life and prosperity,
and that by my death his sorrows may be removed,

RANI (rushingforward)i Give me the cup! I will go
to your father, and will beg him till he saves you,

JAITWAN DAS : Lady, the Rana's command is that all
withdraw, that the Lady Krishna may pass hence alone.

KRISHNA: Yes, Mother; and you know there nfast be
no inauspicious sound of sorrow about my going. Bid me
farewell; see in my fece how happy I am in such a love
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